WAZEMMES, THE LADY, AND "PEOPLE"
S he went down the stairs from his apartment, finishing his cigar, Wazemmes caught, through the smell of tobacco smoke, that of his own body, which his movement made it easier to detect. He had washed rather hastily. He had not entirely changed his linen. Besides, lest he should attract his uncle's attention, he had kept on his ordinary clothes. The clothes which you wear every day, and in which you have perspired during the summer months, exhale a slightly stale odour. There is added to it, if you take your meals in a kitchen and stay there afterwards to prepare coffee and wash up dishes, a greasy, mouldy smell, which is perhaps even more offensive to the self-esteem of a young man; for social lowliness is a blemish much more serious than bodily uncleanliness.
Besides, how can you wash yourself and make yourself beautiful when you have neither bathroom nor lavatory, and when, into the bargain, you are afraid of being disturbed ? Wazemmes had thus discovered certain inconveniences about being poor which he had never realised before. You may, in a 'bus, be an exceptionally attractive young man, whom women simply cannot help noticing. But if in more intimate circumstances you give yourself away as a fellow not too clean and obviously in a humble station in life, all your initial advantage is compromised, and you find yourself in a state of inferiority by comparison with anybody
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